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Dear Dance Crasher, 

ll’m very refreshed to read your description, and I love your use of Jenny 
Woo's Quotation. This is something I’ve thought about often, how a person 
can be militantly anti-racist but unabashedly sexist, as if there were such 
thing as equality for some. I think she hit the nail on the head, that 
"fighting sexism has been portrayed as being emasculating and even 
effeminate, while fighting racism has been portrayed as waging a holy war 
against a an absolute evil." 

And unfortunately I feel that many groups which are supposedly dedicated 
to the support of skinhead girls have the opposite effect, as you mention, 
by allowing us to come out of the shadows only "for a pinup shoot or photo 
book,” which only serve to fetishize and effectively invalidate our 
presence in the scene. 

But this has created an opposite reaction which I find equally destructive, 
that many skinhead girls have begun to belittle and invalidate each other, 
believing that our sexuality must be denied in order to be taken seriously, 
which destroys our solidarity and supports the sexist notion that as women 
we must act a certain way in order to be legitimate. 

I love to see a supportive, active, and intellectual mission statement with 
a for-us-by-us attitude. Keep up the good fight, and thanks for the breath 
of fresh air! 

- Carmen 

i/ear uarmen, 

It is responses like this that makes this zine worthwhile. We were worried 
that there would be a lot of backlash but there are soooo many skinhead 
girls and a majority have been waiting or at least wanting something like 
this around. We thought we were the only ones! Haha! After much searching 
we realized we definitely are not. Thank you so much! 


- Dance Crasher 
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This Is A Man’s World 


By: Joanna W 


With subcultures mainly being a boy’s game, I've always looked closely to 
the few females involved as a support group. You would think that with 
females being about one to every three men (if not less) in subcultures, 
they would be tight and appreciative to their sisters involved in the game. 

Sadly, this is not a reality... 

It seems that in the years I*ve been involved in this subculture, I’ve seen 
women become more or so "f rienemies” rather than a stable support system to 
each other. This deeply saddens me, as I too have seen this first hand. I 
guess I am perpetually naive to this, or just hopelessly optimistic to find 
nice women who are looking for sisterhood through music. I am not saying 
all females are like this, but there are quite a few out there who are. 

What causes this? Why does it happen? Who are these females? I’m going to go 
forward and explain my views and opinions on this subject. These are 
strictly my opinions based on my own personal experiences so you are more 
than welcome to disagree. 

Although a lot of teens come into a subculture looking to rebel and be non¬ 
conformist, they are just joining another form of conformity and rules. 
These "tribes" have their own sets of rules and dress within themselves. 
There are usually unspoken rules of how to act, and who holds what 
seniority. This does vary from subculture to subculture, but they all have 
the basic skeleton from subculture to subculture. 

Those whom have been "in" for the longest usually have the utmost respect, 
and typically, they feel they have the right to put those younger and less 
senior "members" in their place. Women have a similar yet very different 
set of rules. Women cut each other down almost endlessly. 

Womens rules in these youth cults are those in the same to men, however, I 
feel that they are much more harsh. Typically, it all starts out with how 
you got in. Usually, it's one of the two - you got in on your own will or 
from your boyfriend. If you got in from your boyfriend, the rest of the 
local scene usually knows, as you showed up on the arm of Johnny 
Subculture at a random gig. If this is the case, respect for you is 
typically next to nothing - even if you truly do become part of the 
subculture in the long run - guy or not. You'll almost always be known as 
so-n-so’s girlfriend or ex-girlfriend. Men do not have this problem. They 
do not have to deal with derogatory names such as"oi toy", "scene whore", or 
something similar to that. This sexism runs rampant from both males and 
females. This in itself starts vicious cycle of woman's roles in youth 
cults. 

Youth cult or not, women tend to run in cliques and groups of friends in 
which they trust those few friends and hardly anyone else. I often hear 
young women from every cultural, social, and ethnic background say, "women 
are such bitches, I can’t stand them!" 






Although they’ve made a few friends, what prevents their clique from being 
“bitches'* to each other? Again, youth cult or not - women tear each other 
down and can be harshly judgments! to each other to their faces or behind 
their backs. The sport of tearing down other females isn’t a pretty one, but 
it is often played. In my personal opinion, I honestly think women who 
tear others down for no apparent reason is just a verbal venting of their 
own short comings and insecurities. To me, those who bash on other people 
who have not done anything to them are just insecure cowards trying to 
ibnxld themselves up by tearing others down. In the subcultural view, I 
often think that this happens because some women are not 100% comfortable 
with themselves and the role they play within a subculture. They often 
come off as they have the world to prove to others. The "pros” of the 
bashing game for one whom plays is typically to brag about how many girls 
they’ve driven away. This, I think, is a result of the need to be an alpha 

female. 

Socially speaking, a woman with lots of male attention is considered 
highly desirable - appearances aside. If a female in a niche culture is 
surrounded mainly by men, logically, she should have plenty of potential 
mates and attention — boosting her ego, esteem, and popularity amongst 
males. This makes her an alpha female. Competition gets ripped down 
without a second thought. Typically, she will do just about anything to 
keep this status. 

This is highly detrimental to the female side of a subculture, dazing and 
driving new kids out leaves the scene stagnant and does not allow it to 
grow or evolve. With the same girls constantly around, this leaves slim 
options for the males who want to date within the scene. If these girls are 
single, they will be surrounded mostly by men, and probably have their 
internal feelings of alpha females pumped up, and will not want new 
females coming around. Another reason why this can be extremely harmful 
is that if people within a local scene date amongst each other. With only a 
few females around dating the men in the subculture, this will typically 
cause drama. Say, if there were only 6 males and 2 females in a local scene, 
this would definitely cause trouble. Also, if a female dates amongst the 
local scene quite often, this can lead her back to being accused of being an 
"oi toy" or a "scene whore." Even if she didn’t get in because of a 
boyfriend, she can be accused of these things, and her intentions within a 
subculture can be questioned just because of her dating habits. Most women 
outside of subcultures don't get called such names when dating around. The 
dating world for females within subcultural boundaries can be dangerous, 
dramatic, and disheartening. The need to prove that she is genuine and an 
individual while dating a man in a subculture can cause many issues within 
herself and her relationship. 

I have honestly never understood the "hazing” into a subculture. When I 
think "hazing", I think of some dumb frat guys putting a new house member 
through humiliation. What’s the point? Isn’t that the sort of mentality we 
wanted to get away from when we chose to stray from the norms of 
mainstream society? Why do you want to scare away potential new members 
of a band, future djs, or life-long friends? Shame on anyone who 
participates in these pointless and degrading tactics - male or female 







Having a healthy, thriving subculture relies on having new blood coming 
in, and often. Driving new people away, believe it or not, has a domino 
effect within your local town. 


First off, driving people away by not accepting them in the local scene or 
stating that they need to be hazed in makes you come off like a total 
jerk. Where ever they’re from, they'll tell their friend back home (or non 
subculture friends that are local), ''Yeah, I came here and they expected me 
to do this, that, and the other to hang out with them. Yeah, I know, 
ridiculous.” Honestly, these games make participants look like total 
childish buffoons and make said person ashamed to be involved in a 
subculture. Also, this makes you look like an awful example of a 
subculture. If you’re playing these sorts of childish games, you should 
honestly do some questioning of your personality and how you treat others 
in general. As harsh as it may sound, I believe it's true. This could also 
spread around to other places and give your town a poor representation. 

Second, the less people you have in your town, the less often bands will 
come around. Say a fantastic band comes through your town once, but no 
one shows up. The impression your town will lay on them is that your town 
is not a money maker. Most bands don't even get guarantees on the road and 
solely rely on merch sales to keep their tour afloat and stomachs filled 
with food. If your town has no one going to shows, they'll skip over your 
town in future tours. Make sense? So, driving fresh blood out of your 
scene may also eventually drive out touring bands you want to see. 

Another thing I’ve never understood is why older members within a 
subculture are so demeaning to younger kids. They, too, were once that age. 
I’m sure they didn't pop outta mama's womb in full subcultural attire with 
a stellar record collection. They, too had to go through the ins and outs 
of growing up and discovering who they are, and I*m sure they had some 
embarrassing records in their collection at one point. Being condescending 
to these kids is downright hypocritical. If they were treated like that 
when they were younger, they should be empathetie. Treating new kids like 
they were treated is wrong, and those two wrongs definitely do not make a 
right. If you truly love a subculture and music, you want it to grow, 
evolve, and last against the tests of time. Sharing your love of all these 
things with younger kids who really don’t know where to look helps the 
subculture grow and forms the brotherly and sisterly bond that is so 
highly idealized. What is the point of hoarding information? 


Rarely do you see younger kids coming around these days who are taken in 
by older members of a subculture with open arms. If just that were to 
happen, if people could just get off their mighty high horses...they’d see 
that most slowly dying subcultures would gain new life. Sure, you may 
think that these kids are dumb and hopeless, but SO WERE YOU! Don't haze 
them, don’t demean them - just be a positive influence. Being an older 
'’brother” or "sister” can be very rewarding! 
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Younger girls especially need thi3 positive influence to help prevent them 
falling into all the sexism and gender roles that subcultures dole out. 

They need to know that it IS okay to be in a subculture and not be sleeping 
with someone, or constantly causing drama. They need to know that you can 
be yourself with outside interests from a subculture. Girls in their teens 
especially need guidance to help their self esteem, identity, and peer 
pressure issues. I would assume that most of these girls parents don t Quite 
understand why they are expressing their femininity in a boy’s game. My 
mother thought I was mental. If I had a female to look up to at that age, 
those years would've been a lot easier. 

I hope things change in the future. I would love to see more women 
reaching out and cultivating a sense of sisterhood amongst themselves 
instead of breeding jealousy, cattiness, competition, and two-faced 
behavior. Negative behavior such as the types I’ve discussed (from males or 
females) is detrimental to any subculture. Period. It prevents the cultures 
and scenes from evolving. Why act in such a manner? No one will benefit 
from it. Acting with class, dignity and grace will never go out of style 
and will never be looked down upon. Be secure with your place in the sun 
and don’t concern yourself with anyone else’s. Honesty, no one has the 
authority or right to drive someone out of a subculture — seniority or not. 


To those whom have a sense of entitlement - think twice first. Your actions 
will speak louder than your words. 
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Interview with Jenny Wool 


DCBZ: What is your name? 

Jenny: My name Is Jenny Woo! 

DCBZ: What is the name of your 
hand? 


Jenny: I just started a band in 
Canada called the Birds of Prey, 
which has some definite oil, rock n' 
roll, and power pop influences. We are 
releasing our first E? this summer, 
so please look out for it! I also have 
an acoustic oi! solo project, and have 
so far released 2 albums with the 
solo project, and am releasing 
another two EPs this May. fhe first 
one is a 3plit with Swedish oi! band 
On the Job, and the second is a single 
featuring Franky Flame. 

DCBZ: Considering the lack of female representation in Oil, what 
attracted you to it? 

Jenny: I was attracted to the skinhead scene because of its 
foundational values - pride, loyalty, friendship, and community. I 
wanted to find a subculture whose values complemented my own personal 
ideals, and that inspired me to be a better person. I was empowered by 
a lot of my favourite bands' lyrics (such as Cocksparrer, Cockney 
Rejects, Sham 69} that were based on these principles, and I also was 
able to relate to the working class attitude and lifestyle that many 
oi! bands sing about. Listening to oi! music was a way to connect to a 
greater community, and to release the anger and frustration that 
comes with living a working-class lifestyle. I was also attracted to 
the skinhead movement because of its very interesting history. It is 
amazing to me how this subculture was born out of a mixture of so 
many different influences - ethno-cultural influences, economic 
influences, and political influences - and how it has spread all over 
the world. Being a part of the skinhead movement has given me a sense 
of pride and a sense of community that I never knew existed before 
cropping into it. 

DCBZ: I read your article on your career + sexism in the scene; 
it was a big reason why we started this zine. Did you have any 
expectations when you wrote that? 
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Jenny: When a friend of mine asked me to write an article for his 
webzine, I had no idea where to start! I thought about all the bands, 
the venues, the people that I could write about, but it just seemed like 
I couldn't find the right words to explain things properly. 

It dawned on me that perhaps I couldn't find the words to describe 
these things because I wasn’t writing about something that I had a 
personal connection with. I decided to write about sexism in the scene 
because I think that sexual discrimination is a harsh reality of the 
skinhead movement, and despite the fact that it is pervasive, it seemed 
as though very few people address the issue. 

I decided to approach the subject though my own personal 
experiences. This seemed like the most authentic way to discuss the 
issue, since it was though my own experiences that I came to realize 
that sexism does exist in the scene, and that it can be harmful and 
also contradictory to the values of the movement. 

As soon as I started to write the article, I could not stop typing 
because there were so many thoughts and ideas I had about the issue 
that I had never vocalized before. There were so many situations that 
I had experienced that I had not shared with anyone for fear of being 
written off as being "over reactive," and it felt good to finally get 
it all down on paper. I had no expectations for the article, as I was 
not sure if anyone would be interested in reading it as the subject of 
sexism in the scene has been poorly addressed in the past. I was also a 
bit worried that people would react negatively to it and would deny 
that sexual discrimination is a very real, negative reality. 

In the end, I was very happy and overwhelmed by the positive 
responses that the article generated. Many people wrote me to say that 
they had read the article, and that they could relate to my 
experiences. Other people posted the article and re-posted the article, 
and there many comments to the effect of "I’m glad this is finally 
being discussed," or "I never thought about it that way." I am also 
very happy that you started your zine and that you are continuing to 
encourage people to think about this issue! Of course, there were some 
negative reactions too - a lot of people denying that sexism exists, or 
saying that it's woman's fault that they can't play instruments or 
contribute to the scene like men can, or that the skinhead scene wasn't 
meant for women in the first place. The most important thing, for me, 
Is that the article generated discussion, which in my mind is the 
first step towards generating change. 

BCBZ: Bo you have any advice for girls getting into the scene? 

Jenny: Getting into the skinhead scene is one of the best things I 
have ever done in my entire life. Through the skinhead movement I 
have made so many friends, saw so many great bands play, and have 
been connected to other men and women from all around the world. I 
have learned a lot about different countries and different ways of 
life just from'connecting with other people through the international 
oi! Scene. 


































I would encourage every member of the skinhead scene to get out there 
and to start talking with other people in this movement - people who 
are in your scene, and people on the other side of the world. It is 
becoming easier and easier to do this through the internet, through 
friends of friends, and of course, through traveling! 

There is so much out there to learn, and being a member of the 
skinhead community means that you already have a basis upon which to 
connect with other people. 

This subculture has also inspired me to be a better person. Whereas 
many other subcultures or religions are based around humility and 
even shame, the skinhead movement encourages pride and self-respect. 

I think this is a very important value for young women because 
often we are socialized in ways that make us feel ashamed of who we 
are, or to belittle what we have accomplished. I know that when I was 
a young teenager, I doubted myself constantly and felt embarrassed 
for being different. 

Often times, young people (and young women in particular) feel 
pressured to be a part of the crowd in order to be accepted. However, I 
think that women in the skinhead scene are given an alternative, 
which is to embrace who they are and to excel because of their 
differences. I would encourage everyone to embrace this aspect of our 
scene, because it's one of the foundational principles of what it means 
to be a skinhead, and of what it means to be a strong person. 

Lastly, I would say that being a woman in the skinhead scene 
carries with it different challenges than being a man in the scene. 

It’s hard to dig out an identity for oneself when there are hardened 
stereotypes of what women should be doing in the skinhead scene. These 
stereotypes often serve as boundaries, and can be limiting to those who 
want to break the mould and cut their own path. Many times, people 
will want to write you off just for being a woman, and they will do so 
by categorizing you as being "so and so's girlfriend". I have had so 
many experiences where I've walked into a venue ready to play a gig 
with my guitar in-hand, and the bar manager will ask my male friend 
if I’m on the guest list. Never accept other people’s assumptions as the 
truth - if it’s what you truly want to do, then it's worth challenging 
people's opinions in order to do it. 

Other times, people will categorize women who step outside of the 
norms as being a "bitch" or even a "slut."I’ve had so many friends who 
have decided to have many different sexual partners, and have been 
called nasty names because other people can’t accept that a woman's sex 
life is her own business and has nothing to do with her value as a 
person. Don't let other people define you because of who you know, or 
what relations you’ve had in the past. You are unique, you are 
talented, and you are the one who has the power to define yourself 
today, and to decide who you want to be tomorrow. This is the best and 
most foundational principle of what it means to be a skinhead - stand 
up for self, and take pride in who you are! The power is yours, and 
only you know who you truly are and what you can accomplish, so get 
out there and show them how it’s done! 







JDCBZ: Do you remember the first song you ever wrote? 

Jenny: The first song I ever wrote was a song called "i'll Rise Again. 

I wrote It after having a bad experience for getting kicked out of a 
band because I was a girl, and writing it was a way to release my 
anger and to prove to myself that I could write music and that I could 
rise above and do what I wanted to do. It was the first song that I 
recorded and released with, my solo project, and it's about overcoming 
obstacles and not letting setbacks get in the way of what you want to 
achieve. Here are the lyrics - thanks very much for a great interview 
- take care, have fun, and be proud*. 

<3 
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No Boisl- Female Oil - Iriea P. 

Music Reviews 


Oil has always been very heavily male dominated, even more so than 
most musical genres; that's why it’s important that when a female band 
comes along that they are given a shot. So listen up suckers because 
these girls don’t fuck around. 

MELANIE AND THE SECRET ARMY 

Cover bands are often disgusting; mainly because it's usually a bunch 
of people trying to recreate something someone else already did 
better. I have to admit, however, that I got drawn to MSA by their 
Cock Sparrer covers. Their rendition of "Chip on Your Shoulder" is 
actually more than alright-it's good. They brought something new to 
the classics and made them their own. Melanie, a German byrd, is the 
heart of the band; despite her native language not being English- she 
enunciates better than most British and American bands. She doesn't 
just scream shit at the top of her lungs trying to be hard either; her 
voice has the perfect oil edge with none of the "l'm fucking louder 
than youl Bargh" bullshit. Other than their Cock Sparrer covers they 
also have their own material which is pretty decent. I*d recommend 
checking their originals out Btter taking a listen to the Cock Sparrer 
covers because their original material is in German. 

Check Out: 

Chip On Your Shoulder 
Take 'Em All 

Kein Weg Zu Lang 

MAN’S RUIN 

Man’s Ruin have a hardcore sound to them, like a lot of newer oil 
bands. While they've strayed away from the classic sound, they still 
pack a punch without sounding like Hot Topic Elevator music. I 
wouldn't say the vocals are the best, but they have a distinct sound 
that separates them from a lot of hardcore bands. Their guitarist and 
bassist can play pretty damn well also. Occasionally their lyrics are 
grating (some of the choruses come off as a little strained), but their 
more simple lyrical style makes them easy to listen to. I’d definitely 
recommend checking them out if you are more inclined to Street Punk. 
Their best song, by far, is their brilliant cover of "I Touch Myself" 
by the Divinyl's on their mini EP. 

Check Out: 

Man’s Ruin 

Gossip, Rumors, and Lies 
A Little or A Lot 
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Bleach Battalion 


Of all the bands I checked out, I have to say, Bleach Battalion is the 
closest to my cup of tea. They are fast, their lyrics are very classic 
(yet original), and they have got a very hard street rock edge that 
fist fucks your face. They have a lot of material to check out, which 
is mostly skinhead related (very reminiscent of the Skinflicks) my 
favorite being "Johnny Was a Hooligan" and "Skinhead Life." They also 
have material with a very patriotic political message as well (a la 
Stars and Stripes and Patriot) with songs like "Neither Bed Nor 
Racist" and "Skinhead Uprising." Bleach Battalion features members of 
Wardogs and SkullKrusher; and features occasional female lead vocals 
(Natasha). While the female contribution can somewhat be lost it’s still 
very present and makes Bleach Battalion stick out of the bunch. 

Check Jt Out: 

Johnny Was A Hooligan 
Fighting Side of Me 
One Step 

Pissed On Arrival 


No review of female oil bands would be complete without POA-one of the 
quintessential Oil/punk female bands out there. A lot of their songs, 
including their cover of "Never Surrender," have a rough garage sound 
to them that’s pretty alluring. Most of their material, actually 
sounds pretty fucking ghetto: and by that I mean it sounds like 
someone recorded it on their phone and texted it to their computer. I'm 
not talking shit-it actually kind of works and gives it a more 
authentic feel: like you are kicking back 4Gz at an underground venue 
listening to them live. Their actual style is pretty reminiscent of 
Blitz, Blatz, Anti-Nowhere League and all that goodness: they are fast 
and furious. While I'm not the biggest fan of their sporadic shouting 
and choppy guitar they make it work surprisingly well. Their talents 
are made good use of in a slew of covers that are most definitely 
worth a listen; the best in my opinion being "4321" and "No Feelings.” 


Check Out: 

Never Too Drunk To Riot 

End of Islam 

Flawed 

- If you have any ideas for bands to review (or you'd like me to review 
your band) shoot your requests to byrdzine@gmail.com or to my 
personal e-mail at brattybyrd89@yahoo.com - 

We're not just covering Oil but any female bands influenced by punk, 
ska, reggae, calypso, etc. We’d like to feature a specific genre in each 
zine, so if you have one you'd like spotlighted you can send those 
requests to us to. 
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ikbove; Skinairls from Birmingham, 1986 


















Dave the Spazz... 

As I sit here listening 
www.wfmu.org, Thursday 
long journey. 


As any skinhead girl or anyone with some hair knows, finding a good 
Hair stylist is murder. And finding one to do a good skingirl 
feathereut or Chelsea or whatever the fuck they call it in your 
corner of the globe is hard as hell. First, I had a great haircut guy 
who, after a few explanations and some pictures gave me practically 
the perfect haircut. Just to be clear, I’m not of the Friar Tuck type, 
all shaved with a mullet in the back and fringe in the front. I can't 
pull that off and the fringe in the back looks dumb as hell with my 
two wacky cow licks in the back. So I go for that more restrained 
short pixie length with feathers and bangs. 


Any who, so this guy Steve cut my hair really great but he was like 
$30 a popl I seriously couldn’t afford it after he wasn’t a two minute 
walk from my house (we moved to the New Jersey sea shore, Hello Bruce 
Springsteen!) There was no way I could afford him anymore, regardless 
how cool he was (an old biker guy who would tell me tales of hair 
cutting contests with Paul Mitchell!) 

So I’ve been to a couple of those $10 haircut places, but I’ve never 
gotten it exactly right. Then, like an idiot, I thought I’d listen to 
John. 

”l can shave my own head, I'm sure I can cut your hair with the 
clippers!” Okay so I’m sure you could see how that went. Tried to save 
a buck and ended up going back to a $10 hair cut place to 
get it "fixed.” I almost got divorced as well but that had to do with a 
certain man ripping my hair out with a pair of hair cutting scissors 
and the cheapest comb imaginable. 

Well, I’m beginning to look like one of those Hell’s Angels again so it’s 
time for a haircut. A Spanish speaking friend told me she’d take me to 
her Brazilian hair stylist and translate what I wanted. They’re cheap 
and she said she’d get me some Brazilian food so I figure, hey, it can’t 
be any worse than the corny ass haircut I got from John and maybe 
I’ll end up looking like the skinhead Carmen Miranda. Only taller. 

And fatter. And white. Hmmm...that‘s a stretch actually but no matter. 


Scene 

I live near Asbury Park, NJ and there's a little bit of a scene around 
a bowling alley/bar called Asbury Lanes. I've been to some shows there 
but I've only ever talked to the bartenders and one random drunk guy. 
They 












have cool shows, cheap drinks, great sushi, and Kustom Kar shows. I've 
never made friends easily and my skinhead husband is also a bit of an 
introvert. (I guess that's putting it mildly, he's just convinced most 
other people are jerks and not worth knowing...} We've only been here 
for two years and most of the people I know and I'm friendly with are 
my coworkers. Young, hip, black women who are very stylish and to 
whom the term Reggae doesn’t mean roots, but daneehall. Other than 
that they are great though! I have some buddies in college but I'm 28 
and they’re all 20 so it's not like we hang out a lot or have too much 
common ground and most of the people at that small private school 
think punk is NOFX. They'd probably go mad if I waved Judge Oread or 
Rose Tattoo at them. 

The Question 

It *3 kind of weird. I'm a lifetime skinhead, I started out as a metal 
head in high school then went to punk in the last years of high 
school. I've always believed in and known about the American last 
Coast skinhead life but had hair. Lots of hair. A holdover from my 
metal days I guess, but when I shaved it off in my mid-twenties, I 
became sort of identifiable to people in the know. 

What to say to the question 'Are you a skinhead?’ It depends on who’s 
asking. I do always answer yes, but not before a long pause trying to 
size up the asker of the question. I answer yes but sometimes I don’t 
feel like the whole 'school you in the ways of the non-racist skin' 
explanation. Most of the times it's other skinheads or just people who 
"used to be" or think they are. I haven't had too much bad luck with 
hammers or headz. Mostly yahoos who say "I’m traditional, I like 
reggae" and then blather on about how this group or that group is 
ruining America. Hey fueknuts, my grandparents were the immigrants 
once. They had weird clothes, weird food, and weird smells. They were 
poor, worked shit jobs and people looked down on them and called them 
greasy Italians, or dirty Belgians, stinking gypsies, and lousy Krauts 
so why don’t you can it? Instead of wasting my time I usually just 
walk away and get another beer. Who has time for that shit? 

Clothes 

Okay, I am fucking poor. Not living in a motel room with ramen 
noodles bought on my almost maxed out credit card poor (shut up, 
you've been there or known people who have!) but after I pay rent, I 
have to wait until the next payday to do laundry, buy toilet paper or 
other things most rich people take for granted. I am not, AM NOT going 
to spend 50 bucks on a fucking shirt because it’s some fucking 
approved skinhead brand. Fuck that! I have to eat and I have to drink. 
I’m lucky to have a Doc Shop near me with great 75% off sales to get 
my boots. I'm lucky to have attended a Fred Perry sample sale in NYC 
once. I’m lucky to have 
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gotten a couple Ben Shermans for cheap off e-*bay. Is that my whole 
closet? Fuck no. I’m not a style queen and if the belief that clothes 
don’t make you a skinhead makes more of a punk so be it. Buying 
something just because it’s Ben Sherman or Levi’s is just as bad as 
buying something because it's Nike or Puma or Tommy Hilfiger. It's 
fucking white person nonsense that is used against you to make you 
not think about important shit like 'where's my freedom of thought?' 
and 'why do so few people have money?' and 'what would the government 
do if the masses of people revolted?' How can you think about that if 
you’re busy making sure you don't spill ketchup on your new Lonsdale 
sweatshirt? 


Working Class 

Everybody knows skinhead is basically a working class movement (oh 
duh! Did you read that in Spirit of '69 genius?) but not everyone who 
is a skinhead is working class. I’m not sure what I am. My parents were 
bureaucrats and I've been a DJ» a music writer, a retail wage slave, a 
temp slave and I currently work in an office that pays for my 
college. I pretty much scrape by check to check and have to ride my 
bike to work (I would probably ride it anyway since work is close by 
but I don't have a choice right now) but I don’t make my living with my 
back. To tell the truth, a lot of women don’t. Women are usually given 
jobs like sewing, cleaning, waitressing, or a 'pink collar’ office job 
and that's pretty much been my life. I am not going to front with a 
fake English accent, pretend like I have Irish heritage when I don't, 
and say shit like "I’m working class.” I grew up in rural New Jersey 
and that's the face of white American poverty. Out in the country, but 
don’t think like I had it bad. It was nice, ya know. A big yard, never 
wondering where the next meal was coming from and most of the time 
having a car. Most kids got a $5 allowance and I got 50 cents, but hell, 
that builds character or something, right? I don't know what class I 
am except low class. 


Drinking 

Okay like most Americans I’m a mutt. I'm part German and part Belgian. 
Both are countries known for their excellent beer and excellent 
drinking. I’m also Italian and Hungarian, two countries known for 
their wine and excellent eating and drinking. I am a beer snob and 
being part Belgian gives me the right to be a snob. I don't drink Bud 
or Miller. My domestic of choice is Yuengling. If I'm drinking cheap I 
may as well not pay for advertising and drink Sehlitz or Rhinegold or 
even Pabst if I'm hanging with Psychobilly fans. Favorite Micros: 
Anything from Brewery Ommegang in NY, anything from Stoudt's in PA, 
Brooklyn in NY, and Maudite from Canada. Favorite imports? Duvel, 
Chimay, Delirium Tremens, Vuuve, Gulden Drak, anything Belgian 
really. Red Stripe (reprazentl), Negro Modelo, Bohemia. I’m willing to 
try any micro or import once although domestic micros are better than 
imports because 
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they always import the shittiest stuff and keep the Pest brews in the 
country. So ends my beer philosophy. 

In Conclusion 

Being a skinhead woman (or girl if you must, but hey, I AM an 
American so "byrd" only cuts it if you’re actually FROM the UK) hasn’t 
made my life easier, it didn’t make a woman (rock and roll did that... 

HAD, but it did give me a great haircut and a better personal style. It 
gave me a pretty good asshole detector and more reasons to buy reggae 
music (not that I didn’t before. I’ve been a vinyl junkie longer than 
I've been anything) and dream of the store Jammy land in NYC, and it 
didn't make me less of a feminist. I mean think about it. Combat 84 
singing "Rapist" says a lot, but an angry skinhead woman singing it? 

Says a whole lot more I think. You don’t have to be prissy, queeny, and 
girly to prove that you’re still a female under your short hair. You 
can still be yourself and be a skinhead. You have to own it, you have 
make it part of who you are, not just something you do. You also have 
to decide: am I the Skinhead Theresa or Theresa, the skinhead or 
something different? It’s not for everyone, but it is more than a book 
from England, a brand of clothing and a type of haircut. It’s what you 
make it. Just because I make it boots, drinking and roots Reggae 
doesn't mean you have to. 
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Interview With Stephanie Kenyon 
(The Champions/ Sussed Quarterly) 


DCBZ: What is your name? What band are you in? 

My name is Stephanie Kenyon and I sing for The Champions Inc. out of 
Northern California. 

DCBZ: How did the band start? 

Stephanie: I brought up the idea to start the band to my husband Mike 
one day and asked him what he thought and whether he would be 
interested in starting something up . I wanted the premise to be a 
marriage of what he loved, which is northern soul, and what I loved 
which is reggae. 

To me there was no way to do soul, because he would want a full 
orchestra... so I talked him into doing reggae. He was reluctant at 
first, but once I put an ad on craigslist and he saw people were 
interested in drumming for us, we rallied some close friends together 
and made it happen. 

My vision for the group was skinheads playing music heavily 
influenced by what we listen to all the time and throwing our own 
style, not just copying what we hear all around us. I think what we 
have is a new style and I hope people like it, in the end all that 
really matters is that we like it and we're having fun doing it. 

There were no other bands with a skinhead girl singing reggae, so I 
figured it would be something new also, there also haven’t been many 
all skinhead bands doing the genre either... a lot of people out there 
that are somewhat into the scene, but not really all in., if you know 
what I mean. I feel we are the real deal, and that may be too much for 
some people... but we have to be who we are. In a world full of 
politics, back stabbers and phonies we are struggling to survive. We 
let our haters be our motivators, ha ha ha! 

I heard a lot of negative things through the grapevine about a 
female fronted band not going anywhere and nobody taking it 
seriously, but my husband and I try to lead the group in a democratic 
way and I act as the voice for the group, but we make our decisions 
together and we are a family. I am not going to get up there and act 
like a fool and pose and "try" to be pretty... I’m gonna sing my heart 
out and dance when I am moved to do so... even if my make up sweats off 
and I collapse by the end of the night... oh well... did I have fun? 
That's all that matters. 


DCBZ: What inspired you to start Sussed? 

Stephanie: I started Sussed! 14 years ago, and began compiling 
information, images and some interviews... however my personal life 
seemed to get in the way and I got sidetracked. I never put out the 
mag back then, even though I had a clear vision of how I wanted it to 
be. This year I got laid off from my job and ended up home with my 
daughter and I realized, it might be a good time to focus on being 
productive and using the internet would be a great tool to interview 
people that I 





have always been interested in and have all kinds of stories related 
to skinheads and their real lives. 

So, with the help of some friends I got the first issue out in the 
fall of 2011 and the second issue is out now. 

BCBZ: Have any obstacles cose up since starting Sussed 
Quarterly or The Champions? 

Stephanie: There have been some obstacles with the band of course. It's 
rough starting out, we did our first show before we even had a 
complete set.,, we wanted to get the ball rolling,..so we may have 
jumped the gun., but we definately broke our cherry quick. I think it 
was a good kick in the butt to write more songs though. THere was a 
motivation to make it happen, and every time we play we learn more 
about ourselves and we are gradually getting better and closer to 
where we want to be. We are still finding ourselves and fine tuning 
our sound. 

Also, in regards to the band, there are people out there that 
aren’t what they seem. They say one thing and do another, just as we 
are constantly pleasantly surprised by people ... we are also 
disappointed by certain people who are out there only for themselves. 
It is redefining who are real friends are and who are just not worth 
wasting time on. Maybe it's a good thing. 

As for Sussed! Quarterly., well it's pretty fun . I am a 
procrastinator, so that is my main problem. I have great energy in the 
beginning, then I get overwhelmed. However, it’s getting easier. I have 
a million ideas and it's a good creative outlet. I am more of an artist 
than a writer, so I am relieved when I find someone who has written a 
great story or interview! Then it makes my job that much easier. 

I am trying to get a nice international perspective of the 
skinhead scene right now and get in touch with past story tellers and 
characters. They are a big influence on me and why I love the 
skinhead cult. Built on tradition, stories, elite fashion sense and 
great music... so I want to share what turns me on! I hope it turns 
others on too... 

JDCBZ: What appealed to you most about the skinhead scene? 
Stephanie: I got into the skinhead scene at when I was ISyears old, 
which I considered to be pretty old! Most of the kids I was meeting my 
age were a few years into it and I was learning from them, which is 
funny! I grew up in the San Jose area in California, and the scooter 
scene was big there... it was all about having your own scooter!!! So of 
course I wanted one right away, and I found out the guys are always 
willing to help a young skinhead girl get a scooter and I had one 
within a year. The trick was keeping it running!! Ha HA! 

The skinhead scene appealed to me because of the pride in 
yourself and being working class. I was living in a neighborhood 
where I was the poorest kid on the block.and my dad was a mechanic 
and my mom a school bus driver., and the kids I went to school with 
were rich, their parents educated and all lived in fat houses around 
the school. So I had some issues with self esteem and pride in my 
family and my heritage. 







When I met skinheads that were into celebrating those things 
instead of hiding it... it really felt like home. I had some opposition 
form my family, because of all the negative media about 
skinheads...this was pre internet, so information was not out there for 
my parents to understand. I had to explain that it was like any other 
subculture, with music and fashion playing a big part... but deep down 
I knew it was like no other subculture... because it was the tops to me. 

One more thing about the skinhead scene that nobody really talks 
about nowadays... the violence. I know it may sound cliche, but I 
enjoyed the excitement of a good bar room brawl and most skins will 
agree... you find yourself moving toward it as opposed to away from 
it... kind of like a metaphor for our place in society. It’s just one of 
those things that sets us apart from others... street justice. Like the 
old west. 

DCBZ: Anything new in the works? 

Stephanie: As for our band and what we have in the works... well we're 
heading down south March 10th to play with The Templars and we have a 
few shows lined up that you can track on our website 
httphttp://www.thechampionsinc.com.com. We are getting into the studio 
next month to record two tracks and will be making a record (yes, 
vinyl) and The Winter Edition of Sussed! Quarterly is out now and can 
be ordered via paypal or cash/moneyorder/check (more info on 
http://www.facebook.com/sussedquarterly) 

The Spring Issue will be out late April early May 2012 and will be the 
"Tattoo" issue... 



I just want to say that I am really happy you are doing this magazine 
and I wish you loads of success! I will support you as long as your 
vision is true and you represent our scene with class and pride! What 
more can we ask for but strong men and women doing positive things 
towards ke< 

Cheers!! 



































Bead Man: A Fictional Story 

Chapter 1 

This is a bad idea; a way bad idea. Paul will be so pissed. I 
definitely can’t come home tonight. But then that’ll seem 
suspicious. He’ll know something is up... 

These jeans are so nice though. 

No! 

There’s a reason we’ve been surviving on ramen for two 
weeks, but I can’t seem to remember why while I look at my ass 
in this crudely hung full length mirror. 

The boorish woman from the front counter keeps knocking 
on my door, ’’just a minute!” I yell again, making sure to spare 
no amount of annoyance in my voice. That heifer has been back 
four times already. She thinks I’m stealing these jeans. Shit, 
I’d think so too. I look like hell; disheveled hair hidden 
beneath a tattered cap still left over from my punk days, 
roots so big you can still see them from a mile away, untied 
sambas, ripped shorts, and an ’’aggro" t-shirt I scavenged out 
of my closet after a quick smell test. 

I bring the jeans up to the counter, meeting the 
attendants’ wary gaze with one of pure contempt. She rings 
them up, tosses them in an oversized bag and hands it to me. I 
would make light conversation but I know it’s pointless. I 
know that if I took my hat off there would be another reason 
for her to avoid my gaze. I’m too old to care anymore. I just 
bite my tongue and get the fuck out of the mall as quickly as 
I can and go back to my world, back to my home where boots are 
strewn about and the smell of stale coffee, cigarettes, and the 
Indian food from last night reigns supreme. 

I don’t even recognize myself anymore. Ever since Paul and 
I moved in together three months ago, we haven’t been going 
out and dressing up even less frequently. What I wouldn’t give 
for a soul night or simply a night with the girls, but every 
time the opportunity arises we’re broke, tired and have to 
work in the morning. The only saving grace of my sanity is 
that we don’t have children. I don’t know what I would do with 
myself. So I decide to drag my ass out of bed on my one day off 
in 2 weeks to the mall, which by my increasing anxiety of 
crowds is appearing to be a bad idea. 
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By some stroke of luck Paul wasn’t home and I quickly stashed 
the goods in farthest reaches of the closet amongst all my 
other mall treasures. X walked into the kitchen to stare 
blankly Into the fridge only to find a note poorly posted with 
a raisin magnet: 


Paul 
What the 

Before the thought even finishes, I make a mad dash to the gun 
safe. Hands shaking, I punch in the code "3225" and pop open 
the lid. There’s an empty space where my revolver used to be 
and even more concerning is the $2000 savings that is missing. 
My head is spinning with all the things I’m going to do to 
Paul when I find him. 

I should’ve been suspicious when he said I should get out of 
the house for a little bit, that bastard, but there are more 
important things to worry about so I don’t give myself enough 
time to lament over my lost love before my boots are laced, 
hair’s combed and I’m out the door to hunt him down. I know the 
longer I wait the farther away that motherfucker gets... 
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